THREE-FOLD LIGHT.

This calamity, however, had not befallen us. Our
elephant only had been struck, the tip of one of his long
hanging ears having attracted the electric current No
damage resulted to the machine fortunately, and Behe-
moth seemed to try to reply to the peals of thunder by
renewed and vigorous trumpetings.
"Hurrah!1* cried Captain Hood. "Hurrah! An
elephant of flesh and blood would have been done for by
this time. But this old fellow braves thunder and lightning,
and sticks at nothing. Go it, Behemoth ; hurrah ! "
For another half-hour the train was still ahead Banks,
fearing to run it against some obstacle, only proceeded at
a rate sufficient to keep us out of reach of the fire.
From the verandah, in which Colonel Munro, Hood, and
I had placed ourselves, we could see passing, great shadows,
bounding through the blaze of the fire and lightning. We
soon discovered them to be those of wild animals*
As a precautionary measure, Captain Hood kept his gun
ready, for it was possible that some terrified beast might
leap on our train, in search of a shelter or refuge.
One huge tiger did indeed make the attempt, but m his
prodigious spring, he was caught by the neck between two
branches of a banyan-tree, which, bending under the storm,
acted like great cords, and strangled the animal
* Poor beast ! " said Fox.
* These creatures/' remarked Captain Hood, in an indig-